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. Due of my friends, who Lad never anived
at doing tiiything, from htiviug been fur the
last ten )eara in a happy stale of expecta-
tion or a consulship in the made up
hs tair.d hook time since to settle in Paris.
11 U jet yoi!m;, and mu.h given to day-dieanf- c.

However, though he passed for

somewhat of a visionary, he was taken up
seriously by a banker in that matter-of-fa-

region, the Bourse; the worthy gentleman
hfcwai,? ascertained that any friend Henri
Delmasures had some hundred of acre of
Und in Beauce and Normandy on which to
build his cantles in thi air. Ill was a ro

mantic vuionary, but yet a landed proprie-
tor.. The banker, afwr a whote night spent
ia convincing himself that his daughter must
bo happy with such a man a conclusion
b ai rived U by a process of adding, multi
plying, and subtracting consented to be- -

atow her hand upon him.
Mademoiselle Matilda Hoffman was not

merely a young lady wrapped up in bank
notej or cased in bullion: site had, on the
contrary, in the atmosphere of the three per
cents., imbibed somewhat of the atrial

of and The chink ofgrace nature poetry.
. . - ....

ire guineas bail not prevented her bearing
lbs airy voices that in every 'aried tone
but ail soft, sweet, cheering whisper the
young heart, and fill its spring-tim- e with de

rm. I he dark, dull, close house in which
she lived had not s'mt out from her all fairy

isions of die
"Gay creatures of the element,

That in the colors of the rainbow live,
And play in the plighted cloud."

And thus when my friend spoke to her
language not very usual before the 21th of
retruary, till which epoch nothing was
more rare than a union of hearts, it was lit
tle wonder that she listened to it, then learn
ed to love it and him who spoke it.

The only unions taking place of late in
France were marriages n rank and
ready money between position and pelf.
--Sor, incredible as it may seem, was tins ai
toretlier to be laid to the charge of too cru
elly prudent papas and mammas; for the
youn:? ladies themselves hud more than thei
full hara of the fault. A rage for titles, or

pvmon for gold, possessed every heart,
and had dispelled all the delightful illusions
all the bnght-glowin- g romance of life
is not long since 1 heard a young creature,
who had scarcely seen seventeen times the
budd. ng of the hawthorn, say in confidence
to a friend, "1 will marry no man that is
not either a nobleman or a stockbroker;
while the friend on her part reciprocated the
trcsi rep09exl in her by awh.spered determi
natu-- "never to marry any one but
prince or a banker." But Matilda I loin
man troubled not herself either about the
titles her Henri had not, or the monev that
he had: hhe was in love, just as the young
were wor t to be in the liolden Age. 5l
was delighted to find thfit he did nothing,
could do nothing, and wanted to do nothing
"At all events," she said to herself, "he
will not immure me in a bank; and we can
to where we like, free to love and live for
each other."
" It is but due to my friend Delmasures to
say that he was quite realy to live for her
M-lil-

da Hoffman bad suddenly shone out
upon him. as the visible image of his be ;i

ideal of grace, goodness, and loveliness
as his taste personified. The matter was
soon settled, ar.d the maririage fixed to tak
piace on the J-tt- h of 1- - ebruary.

On the evening of the 23d, after repeaiw:
cellt, we at leegtfi succeeded in finding the
mayor at homo. Whilst the young lady

signing the necessary documents, Uie
funlionary enteitained her with a lecture
O'l polities and morality. He did not find
it a very difficult matter to prove to her sat--

istiction that a government which thus sane
ticned love by marriage was the best of a
posRtble governments!, in the best of a.

pofiible worlds, and might defy any attempt
J io subvert it. Un leaving the mayoralty
l bouse, however, neither M. llorlman, u

bridegroom, nor the witnesses, could find
2 their carriages. vv bust the mayor, in a

the loyalty of his tricolor ;d scarf, had been
I proving that there was rothing serious in
i itiis ebullition of boys and sucking childien
I the heroic and patriotic gamins had seized
1 anon every hackney coach, cab, omnibus,

j and other vehicle to make barricades.
. ..VM - I. r - 1 1 1 I- in nigni wiauina passed alone in

prayer for the dying. The next day at
eleven o clock JJelmasmes presented him
elf at the bankei's in the dress of the even

Ur before, which it wai evident he had
not taken off all night, but with the add
tion of sabre ard pistol, ami no small quan
My oi mud.

But, my dear friend," said the banker,
without raising his eyes from three or four
newspapers he held in h a hand; 'my dear
friend, we cannot marry today.

'Not marry to-da- Who says so?'
Do you not know what has happened?

i ue people have been making bancades
M. Moln succeeds M. Guizot; M. Thiers
succeeds M. Mole; M. Odillon Barrot is
in place of 1 forget whom; but no
ratter the people will soon be in everv

I L -- J I . I .
ooay s piace. just gianc at these papers:
rwuy some oi tne predictions are quite ter
rifying.'

'Not an instant is to be lost!' exclaimed
liana. 'Where is Matilda?'

He hurried to the young lady's room, and
loand her in her wedding dress. "My own
Matilda, how lovely you tire locking! But

t w must hasten to church, for in one hour
it might perhaps be too late. You must
net leave me longer in this levolutionary
torrent that is carrying all Pnria away.

I have been fighting hard were 1 not
modest, 1 would say as hard as a gamin

;j Tomorrow the republic but to-da- love!'
fne terrified girl threw herself into the

arms of her Henri. 'In mercy take me
htnee; fa from the world if you will; but
anywhere trom hence!

But my love, you must change this dress.
W e shall have b make our way to the
cl.orch over the barricade.'

Eefore an hour had elapsed, the cure of
u parish bad pronounced the ntrptual ben-
ediction in a small chapel, the humble
walls of which were wont to witness only
the plighted vows of thoie who hud no
wealth save their strong arms and true
hearts.

'Now,' said Henri to Matilda, 'Jet us
leave your father to finiiih his discussion
wi'Ji the cure on the present state of affairs,
and let us fly to some steam-carriag- e that,
swiiler than the wind, wi.J take us some-wher- e

I care not whither, provided it be
to a country where we can peacefully en-

joy our honeymoon V
" 'Suppose we take the nilway to Rouen?
Will do 1 remember in tho woods there an
eld chateau; it was enchanting, dear Henri.
1 spent six weeks there lest summer wan-rlerfa- g

in its groves, with no one to speak
to bat the trees. I am only afraid it is too
ac:ur Paris: let us go to the other end of the
wc;!d. j

Henri arid Matilda were soon on their
way to Rouen, at the full speed of a train
Qsoiiaed that very morning 'the Republic;'
and through the window of their carriage

rev were witnesses of the general flight at

testing the magnificent national
that had accepted the new institutions,' und

ie binceiity of the adhesions io me rcpuu- -

ami evincine the universal conhdence
in the proclamations that order, liberty, and

equality had been established, 'lluirah!
the dead can ride apace,' sajs the poet
Burger;; but fallen courtiers can ride sun
fHier. ( n v look.1 said Aiaiuua, --at mar

servant in livery galloping so furiously, that
should not wonder at his outstripping i

In vnu tte him?'
J . - - i f -
I n urn ' answerea iicnn: w vnv

of the ex--

And that Door young woman who is

dragging her feet so slowly along the rou jh

road, and Uora ume io tune joon.iug oui;

with such a terrified air?
1 see her,' replied Henri: she is a prin

Thus thev beheld pass along before thrm
till that, for i early twenty ycais, had been
the court and the administration.- - A dark
page of history was unrolled upon the high

road tne last uniinifiieu story oi kir.g:
and queerw 'Once upon a time.'

Journeying in this way, the two lovir3
arrived at Havre. While Btrrlling on the
sea shors in the evening, they perceived an
old gentleman hurriedly making his way
towards a steamer a little apart from the
rest of the shipping. Henri and Matild
paused to observe him. It was the Mon
archy leaving the soil of France; and the
most determined republican would scarcely
have eluded the respectful salutation of the
young pair the respect oi pity

But they rave up an intention they had
bnnedof goine to London. Was it from
reluctance to follow in the track of the fu

gitive monarch, to come in contact with the
hoary head Trom which a crown had so late
ly fallen? Or was it the fear that the ex
king might carry about with him, however
involuntarily, the feeds of a successful rev
oluliou? Perhaneeach of these reasons had
some influence in changing their route.
Neither would they venture to Brussels, for
reports had reached them, whether true oi
false, of a new edition of a revolution there
ai well as in Holland, where the peopl
were demanding a little, and the king grant
a great deal.

However, as go somewhere they must,
they went to Switzerland ihe classic land
of honeymoons. 'bwtUeiland being a
rendy a republic, said they to themselves,
'we need not be alraid of its wanting to mak
itself one.' In the confidence of this hope,
Henri and Matilda rented a chalet by th
side of a mountain, where they might place
themselves and their love under the protec-
tion of the Landamann and the old Helve-
tian Confederacy. But they were hardly
on their way to it, after a short stroll by
the side of the lake, when they perceived
band of armed nationalists wheeling about
them. It was at ISeulchalel

They now turned their thoughts to tier
many. 'Let us go to Germany, said they
rvu tl i i tmere no one trouoiea bimscit about any.

thing but waltzing or metaphysics.' They
set out, but they weie scarcely half-wa-

when they were wr rned, 'Do not go to Vien.
na; do not go to Berlin.

As their carriage was alout to cross
bridge, a female equestrian, with her hai
floating over her tJioulders, and her long
graceful velvet drapery falling over her
Arab horse, yet withal of a martial air that
might have become the queen of the Ama-

zons, galloped up so suddenly to them, and
threw herself so directly in their way, that
the postilion had scarcely lime to pull u
the leaders, 'iiack there: she cried, as si
presented in his face a little pocket-pist- o

The terriru!! poxrilion f,ll har.k upon
this horse he vras riding, while Henri, put
ting his he&d out ol the carriage-windo-

recognised in the desperate Amazon the
Countess de Land.sfield.

'Madame, he said with a courteous
srr.ilc, '1 beg to assure you that we are
neither Prussian genadarmes nor Bavarian
municipal guards Have the goodness, then.
to reserve your powder and tall for some
greater political emergency, and allow us
to pursue our route. .

Lola Monies broke into a merry laugh;
which made the mountains ring with its echo
1 hey were like old courtiers, but a littl

more genuine perhaps the last courtiers,
Take good tdvice said she, 'wherever

yoj get it. Go not to Germany, they have
burned my hotel

So saying, the Countess de Landsfiel.
set of like an arrow from the bow, leav
ing Henri and Matilda to exchange glances
ol suipri.se, and to ask each other, in utter
despondence, whither they were now to
bend their steps what country would re
ceive them? 'Let us sro straight forward.'
at last they cried. And straight forward
they went, through woods, through meadows,
ami ravines, till the Rhine became th
splendid barrier to further progress, unless
they committed themselves to its waters
They did so, and stopped not till they came
to Johannisberg, where they met an old
man seated in an arbour, with his bottle
and his glass before him

It was M. de Metternich, who was drink- -

iris his last bottle of Johannisberir
Your excellency,' said Henri, respect.

fully saluting the bottle 'your excellen
cy will pardon me if, in presuming to ad
dress you, 1 derange the, balance of power
in turope; dui we are a young couple lrom
France, who are in search of some pretty
little cottage where we may give a few
short weeks to each other. Your excellen
cy who knows all news better than any
telegraph, any newspaper will have the
goodness to tell us whether there are any
cottages in tiermany;

The diplomatic eye of M. Metternich
flashed some hat angrily; but seeing noth
ing but artless simplicity in the faces of die
young couple, he ulled a fresh bumper,
tossed it off, and buried his face in his
hands.

My Lord Minister,' said Matilda timidly.
I am no longer minister answered he.
My Lord Prince,' stammered Henri.
There are no more princes.'
Well, my Lord of Austria.'

M. de Metternich raised his head, look.
ing sad as German ballad.

Austria is no more, said he in a gloomr
whiuper. 'Austrians have destroyed it in
destroying me. Diplomacy is no more,
for 1 am the last diplomatist; and I!
Oh, Talleyrand, thou hast done well to
die! The great art of working the hino-e-

upon which all politics turn is at an end
for ever. The people break the hinges
when they cannot open them, and die axe
is a hammer that opens every lock. We
have fallen upon evil times, when words
are of no other use to statesmen than to ex
press their thought, and that even when
perhaps they have none to express. Pity
me then; behold me reduced to swallowing
my last refuge of diplomacy that is to ay,
my Johannisberg wine, that wondrous be v.
ersge with which I have mystified all Eu-ro- p

for more than sixfy years.'
M. de Metternich was silent, having

nothing more to drink or to say.
i now lost fell trace of Henri and Matil.

da for some time, but rested satisfied thm

they had at length fouh1 the promised laad,
when this evening I received the loiiowmj;
cttcr:

Buescia, March VJ.
Mi Deab Fiiemd We have at length

arrived in Italy, after having passed through
twenty countries all in revolution, up io

us moment we hava not bad an nour

uiet, for
.
wherever we turned, there burst

the revolutionary waterspout, wnaiever
shore we reached, the waves broke in ujwn
t, and drove us befoie them. We have

been at lirescia about nan an nour, una
must leave it before the hour is over. We
were afraid of Vienna afraid of Milan
No Btrangers!' was the .cty there; and

though I knew they meant the Austrians,
yet 1 was not certain how far they might
carry their nationality. We knew that
Rome was celebrating a constitutional car.

I ftM 1 I tanivai; i rial r jorence s urand Uuke was
proclaiming constitutions; that Naples had

king to-da- and will have to morrow
Masaniello. We thought of Monaco,

but it appears a republic is proclaiming
there. 1 he republic of St Marino next oc
curred to lis, but there they are talking se
riously of proclaiming an emperor. S
prophetic huriah has reached us from the
Don Cossacks. Asia has turned her eyes
westward, ana drawn the sword against the
Kmperor of alt the Cossacks. Every day
we see the moon rising, it appears to us un
der every form, and in every colour. 1

suppose you have it tricolored in Paris?
But it is not the honeymoon: alas! we know
not where to find that! To what shore, fa- -

vored of Heaven, are we now to steer our
ii it.i ran park oi love, tauncned into tne open sea

in such stormy weather? We had joyfully
cried out 'land: when we reached Brescia
Here in the fair fields of Lombardy, where
spring has already come with her hands ful
of opening flowers and verdant foliage, we
hope to forget the world and its revolutions;
but hardly had we alighted from the dui
gence, than a huge creature, one of the rab
ble, collared me, and demanded if I were
not the viceroy; for the report had been al
ready spread that the viceroy, driven from
Milan, was on his way to Lirescia, which
he believed to be friendly to him.

'My worthy friend,' said I, 'you really
wrong me. I have iiwt come from
country where the very word royal is erased
from the dictionary. Apropos of the die
tionary, have you still an Academy? By
this time the diligence was surrounded by
a crowd, not Ie.3 demonstrative in its greet
ings than my tirst lnend. 1 commenced
a parley with them, interrupted from time
to tune by a poor nervous Englishwoman
white as her country's cliffs, protesting that
though she did come from Munich, she was
not Lola Monies. In a few minutes, how.
ever, a diversion was effected in our favor
by the arrival of a second carriage. The
mob rushed towards it, and seizing upon
man who alighted from it, dragged him into
trie next square. 1 hey say it is the viceroy
1 am not sure; but one thing is certain, that
the revolution is here as well as everywhere
else. Danton said 'that we did not carry
our country about with us on the soles of
our shoes;' but raethinks 1 mast carry about
with me dust pregnant with revolutions.

At length, in utter despair, I thought
Ireland. I have heard of no revolution in
Ireland.' ! f not,' answered Matilda, 'then
we must not go, a revolution there would
imply quiet, for it implies change, and the
usual natural state of that country ts dtstur
bance.

'Her woman's wit at last suggested
Why not go back whence we came.'' She

is quite right. Will you, then have the
goodness to call at my house and tell my
Knglieli rirant Itut I was forgetting that
the cause 01 liberty, equality, and fraternity
would te compromised by my retaining
him in my service but tell any of my peo-
ple that you can find that we are on our
way to Paris, and hope to spend our honey
moon at home?

'Farewell. 1 have but time to add, her.lt
and fraternity, Henry Delmasures.

TIM- - Tlakrr- -

A Tinker is a moveable, for he haih no
abiding in one pl.ice; by his motion he gat!
ers heat, thence his choleric nature. He
seems to be very devout, for his life is
continual pilgrimage; and sometimes; in
humility, goes barefoot, therein making ne-

cessity a virtue. His house is as ancient as
Tubal Cains, and so he is a renegade by an-

tiquity; yet he proves himself a gallant for
he carries all his wealth about him. From
his art was music first invented, and, there-
fore, he is always furnished with a song, to
which his hammer keeping tune, proves
that he was the first founder of the kettle
drum. Note, that where the best ale is,
there stands his music most upon crotchets.
The companion of his travels is some foul,
sun-bur- quean; that, since the terrible stat
ute, recanted gipsytsm, and is turned peddle
ress. So marches he all over England, with
his bag and baggage; his conversation is irre
provable, for he is ever mending. He ob-

serves truly the statutes, and, therefore, had
rather steal than beg, in which he is irremo
vably constant, in spite of whips or impris
onment; and so strong an enemy to idle-
ness, that, in mending one hole, he had
rather make three, than want work; and
when he hath done, he throws the wallet of
his faults behind him. He embraces natu-
rally ancient customs, conversing in open
fields and lowly cottages; if he visit cities
or towns, 'tis but to deal upon the im-

perfection ofour weaker vessels. His tongue
is very voluble, which, with canting proves
him a linguist. He is entertained in every
place, but enters no farther than the door,
to avoid suspicion. Some would take him
to be a coward, but, believe it, he is a lad
of mettle; his valor is commonly three or
four yards long, fastened to a pike in the
end for flying off. He is very provident,
for he will fight with but one at once, and
then, also, he had rather submit than be
counted obstinate. So conclude, if he
escape Tyburn and Banbury, he dies a
beggar. Uctrbury.

He who lives in expectancy of an estate
or legacy which he may inherit from others
at their decease, is a pensioner of chance,
and may himself die before those whose heir
he expected to become; and, should he out
live them, he too often fails of his obiect;
for they generally deem such unworthy to
inherit their possessions. He alone i3 worthy
them who shows his capability to take care
of them by his independence of them, and
reliance upon his own resources. Emer-
son.

Tlrratla.
1 could never divide myself from any

man upon the difference of an opinion, or
be angry with his judgment for not agreeing
with me in that from which, withi n a few

ys, I should dissent myself. Sir Thorn.
as Brownt.

Never be a judge between thy friends in
any matter where both set their hearts upon
the victory: if strangers or enemies be liti- -

gants, whatever side thou favorest, thou get-te- st

a friend; but when friends are the par-
ties, thou losest one.

At Ambleside I had the pleasure of visit
ing Mr. Wordsworth, who has now nearly
reached fourscore years, and is yet himself,
no-wis- e deteriorated. I felt some diffidence
in going to see him, but, being first assured
that I should be welcome, of course, I rail-
ed on him. The admission of strangers to
the retreat of genius, may be often trouble-
some, and in many instances, cannot re
quite the object of homage for the sacrifices
of his time; but it is a tax somewhat self--
imposed. A great teacher is made for man
kind; he addresses himself to his fellow
man; his high vocation is for their sakes.
If his work is more consummately effective,
and 1 am well convinced that it is. when
he is seen face to face, when his living voice
has uttered gracious words in the ear, he
may be considered as completing his mis-

sion to his contemporaries when they come
into his presence, and for a brier space sit
in the light of his countenance. I have ev
er believed that the power of the true poet
is the power of religion and humanity, and
that of this age no man has better illustra
ted its purifying and elevating function than
Wordsworth, ow, if he had been re
pulsive and unamiable in his manneis, as
from t, and the selfishness.
often self-approve- that grows out of such
delicacy, (he might be so, and even be the
more admired by some for that very reason.)
he would contradict himself, and hia wri
tings would thus, in the estimation of many
lose their charm of perfect benevolence and
sincerity. But he is so kindly, so ingenuous,
so communicative, apprehends so clearly to
whom he is talking; and what he says, let
who would say it, is so much worth hearing
and remembering, that one. favored as 1

was, might lay up his discouree of an hour
for life, and profit by it ever after.

It is delightful to see this venerable man
ending his days in the very locality honor
ed as his birth-plac- e, (he was born at Cock- -

ermouth, a town not far from Rydal Mount)
with the wife of his youth. They have
lived in marriage nearly half a century, in
great peace and prosperity; increase o!

years bunging increase of honor, and the
sunset of life crowning them not only with
the true glory of this mortal stale, but prom
ising to their exalted faith a never ending
duration of that holy happiness they have
sought and found here. After a visit pro-
longed by the kind solicitation of Mr. and
Mrs. W., we rose to depart, but the poet of
fered to thow ns his grounds and accompa
nied us for that purpose, Rydal Mount
and i's surrounding beauties have been de.
scribed by many letter-write- rs of late years,
and by all detailers of the picturesque in
Westmoreland, so often, that nothing re
mains to be said ol it. Lvery feature has
been celebrated in all lands by its own
muse; to me, its greatest charm consists in
those who give to its scenery the attribute
of file and intelligent enjoyment.

Here Wordsworth is the social centre,
surrounded by cultivated persons who know
his worth, and humbler dwel
lers in content, to whom he is no less
friend and benefactor. "This is a charm
ing neighborhood, said my companion to
hira, as we surveyed it far and wide.
combines more advantages, is more desira-
ble to live in than any place I ever was in,"
aaswered he. "I have seen prospects,"
looking round, "that might as well adorn a
canvass; parts of Switzerland and of Ger-

many are as grand and beautiful; but here
all nature is turned to human service and
enjoyment. Every hill is accessible; every
nook may be explored. To us, every con-siderab- le

object is connected with our expe-
rience, and our satisfaction." He passed
the outer gate with us, and descended the
hill towards the public road. This troubled
me; it was too kind; he would be wearied
in mounting. But his natural force is pro-
tracted through his green old age. Shaks-pear- e

told why, when be described a man
who subjected the animal will to the spiritual
mind, and found the last stage of life "fros.
ty, but kindly."

The common people of Ambleside are
ery good, nonet, kind, and primitive.

l bis little town, a parish properly of Grass,
mere, contains about 2000 inhabitants, but
Mr. Wordsworth says, such has long been
the distribution of property and of employ-
ment about here, that the wolf." or.
as the Scripture says, with great force, "the
armed man." poverty, has been kept off,
and the misery and vice that follow in his
train do not show their grim and forlorn vis-

ages here.
It is quite interesting to hear the com-

mon people talk of Wordsworth; those who
have no notions at all of hie genius and his
eminence, but who perfectly understand his
goodness; that quality self-eviden- t, which
neeib neither trumpeter nor interpreter.
"He is a very good kind of a man," said
one to me, "a very fair man to deal with."
"Poor gentleman, Le is getting old, and
has seen great trouble; he is quite feeble.
You know he lost his daughter last year;
she was a fine lady; every body is sorry
for him,'lsaid another, and a third told me,
when I inquired if he were at Rydal Mount,
"He is, lady, I was up at the mount yester-da- y

working for the gardener, and 1 had a
little talk with him." Not a poor creature
does he meet in the road, so I was told,
(for the Irish are also at Ambleside,) but he
speaks to them. "How are ye
"Thank your honor, very poorly," and then
follows the penny or the sixpence in hand,
and the "God bless yer," in profusion, till
he is out of sight. How beautifully does
this endearing compassion and considerate-nes- s

pervade his poetry "of the affections!"
1 was loth to leave ihe sweet, quiet spot,

but, according to a previous arrangement,
proceeded on the 5th of July to Keswick,
sixteen miles from Ambleside. Erenine
Post

Daarallc Kvaaajr.
And touching the guiding of thy house,

let thy hospitality be moderate; and, accord-
ing to the means of thy estate, rather plen-
tiful than sparing, but not costly. For I
never knew any man grow poor by keeping
an orderly table. But some consume them-
selves through secret vices, and their hospi-
tality bears the blame. But banish swinish
drunkards out of thine house, which ia a
vice imptjiing health, consuming much,
and makei no show. I never heard praise
ascribed to the drunkard, but for the Vell-bearin- g

of his drink; which is a better com-
mendation for a brewer's horse or a drav-ma- n,

that for either a gentleman or a serv-ing-ma- n.

Beware thou spend not above
three or four parts of thy revenues; nor above
a third part of that in thy house.
other two parts will do no more than defray

. Auouiuiuones, wmcn always surmount
the ordinary by much; otherwish thou shall
live like a rich beggar, in continual want.
And the needy man can never live haoniN
or contentedly. For every disaster makes
mm ready to mortgage or seiL And that
gentleman who sells an acre of land, sells
an ounce of credit. For gentility is noth-in- g

else than ancient riches. So that, if
the founduion shall at any time sink, the
building must needs follow. Lord

'Ik JUattal L4t-U- M Krtpcr. .

She is eo hurt to hear that the children
disturb you! Sho ha tho grcauat trouble
n keeping them quiet, but begs you will

not hesitate to mention it if they are at all
noisy. She has tolJ them at least fifty

mes never to come into your room, the
ule plagues? She's .very sorry, but she

cannot make twenty breakfasts, and wail
upon twenty gentlemen-- all at once. You
really must wait a little longer. Well! it'a
very strange, but the chimney never did
smoke before; what can be the cause of
it? Oh! that noise at the back is the skit-

tle ground she quite fotgot to. mention it
previously, but her house adjoins "a public;
it's a great nuisance, to be sure, but it's only
of an evening, and won.t trouble you much
after eleven, ahe hopes you feel yourself
perlecuy comlortable.' ;

2he can t for the life of her make out
who takes your books? all she knows is,
that she's no time for reading it must be
that hussey, Ann; she'll send her away as
sure as she s born, if she catches her at it!

ou must make a mistake there waa'nt a
bit of the leg left yesterday, she's ever so
positive there was nt she can show you
the bone if you wish it. She never recol
lects coals so abominably dear; it's quite
shameful! The ton you had in last week is
all gone, and she was obliged to lend you a
coal-scuttl- e herself this morning. She
can t make out what makes the papei so
late those tiresome boys are enough to
wear one's life out. She's very sorry
there's no mustard in the house- - she has
told Ann to get some at least a hundred
times, if she has told her once, but it's of
no use. She must get lid of the girl!
Lor! bow very provoking she wishes you
had only told her you wanted some hot
water site's just that very minute put the
kitchen fire out, but there's some nice fresh
water, if you'll have any.

What! a flea? (it's quite impossible to
express the scream in type; the reader nmst
imagine in his mind a ear something equa
in shrillness to a railway whistle). A flea
did you say? Oh! that she should live to
hear such a thing! She's only a poor lone
widow, and it's cruel that it is to throw
such a thing in her face! Well! if you are
bitten all over, it s no lault ot hers; you
must have brought the "nasty things
yourself. Her house is known to be the
sweetest house in the whole street you
can ask anybody if it is'nU Would you be
kind enough not to ling the bell so often
there s a poor invalid lady on the first floor
and it distresses her sadly! She begs your
pardon, but linen always was an extra she
hid a gentleman who stopt in her pailors
once for tan years; he was a very nice gen
tleman to be sure, something in the law,
and he never all the time raised so much as
a murmur against the linen, nor any other
gentleman that she has had any dealings
with. You must be mistaken.

She really cannot clean more than one
pair of boots a day some persons seem to
have no bowels for the servants poor crea
tures! ell: what s the matter with th
curtains, she should like very much
know? hat, rather old! Well! on her
word it's lite first time she's ever been io!
so, and they ve only been up these ei"ht
years if so much, decidedly not more!
However, if persons are not satisfied, they
had better go she has been offered three
and sixpance a week more for the rcoms-an- d

goodness knows she does'nt make
blessed farthing by them. She's anxious to
satisfy everybody, but cannot do wonders
and what s more, won t, to please anybody

he s extremely sorry to hear that you hav
lost half your shirts, but she cannot be an-
swerable for ber scrvanrj, of course. She
has tcld her lodgers over and over again al
ways to be careful and lock their drawers
till she s fairly tired of ttllin? them! What
do you say? They always have been lock
ed! Well! she should'nt at all wonder now
that you suspect hei? if so; she can only
tell you to your face that she does'nt wear
shirts, and begs you'll suit yourself else
where, bhe never experienced such treat-
ment in all her life, and more than that she
won't no, not to please the Queen, or the
very best lodger in the world!

. .
Perhaps

B m
you ll accuse her next ol stealing your tea
and sugar? Y hat, you do? Well! she's
ashamed of you that she u and ahould
like exceedingly to know what you call
yourself? A gtidltman indeed! No more
a gentleman than she is a gentleman!
However, she won t harbor such gentlemen
in her house, she's determined on that; so
you'll please take the usual nodce, and
bundle yourself off as quick as you can,
and precious good riddance too! She won't
stand nonsense from anybody, though she is
nothing better than a poor widow, and has
not a soul to protect her in the wide world!
She never saw such a gentleman.

Not a word more, however, is said.
The next evening aome oysters are sent in
for supper "with Missus' compliments,
please, aha says they're beautifully fresh;"
or if it is Sunday, she ventures in herself
with her best cap, and two plates, one over
the other, and "hopes you will excuse the
liberty, but the joint looked so nice, she
thought you would just lik a slice of hot
meat for luncheon, with a nice brown po-
tato." She stirs the fire: ees that the win
dows are fastened down tight; can't make
out where the draU comes out; asks in the
softest voice whether you would'nt like a
nice glass of pale ale; and finishes by wip
ing wun ner apron ihe dust ott the mantel-piec- e

and all the chairs, and hoping that
you're comfortable.

As tho fatal day draws near, she knocks
at the door. "Is she disturbing you?
Would you be kind enough to let her have
a little drop of brandy she would esteem
it a great favor she has such a dreadful
sinking."

The next moming she lays the breakfast
cloth herself. For the first time the week-
ly bill is not ready, "but site's in no hurry;
any time will do. Why! surely you're not
thinking of going in this way? You have
been with her so long; she should be m
erable to lose you such a nice geo'Jleman,

iuu vaunui uieua io go;
sm. aias: mere la no peai. IIere ,el

us shut the , door, lg, a weak t0describe the b-r-ible slammings and ba- n-

6. auv. me learlul sarcasms or that last
Q7. Arithmetic, too, falls powerless be-
fore the awful array of formidable "extras"
in the last week's bill of the Model Lodging--

House Keeper. Punch.

SUm la ClTlllaattoau
No one will deny that man is still very
uviu uio realization ot bis ideal condition.

He does not fulfil the law of his nature.
He is nowhere perfect in hi kind, in the
manner ana degree in which, for example,
the wing-foote- d red-de- of the Scottish
Higlanda, or those whirlwinds of unmounted
cavalry that sweep the plains of South
America, or the self-relyin- g lion of Zahara
ia perfect, each 'in its kind. Even th- - a;
or our still more favorite flower, the blue,
eyed speedwell, istnablej to show forth all
its little capabilities, and it is complete; but
man is neither what he should be, nor what
ne anau Decome. To speak only of the

ower ingredient of
peais lhai Lis very nervojs system do

"

habitually attain to airy ihin- - file a f(t,
a iuu maniiestaiion ol the wondjou, Z
perties lying latent within its rwil T0!
men, considered merely as SO manr -
hrft-S.nm-

at atm bis A". , J i . -

hey all want something iKj,, ki
them, bike Harry Bertram in il. n
mance of Guy Mannen'ng, they do
know the fields that are tKetr own, their
central rights, nor yet the small voice T
ture that stirs their hearu'into renmbriaj

.wiioii; ivxwi iur wonder: TV ienormous amount of heredir .l
ic, and lurking disease in the worfd.' cT'
aider the vast consumption of lea, eo.f, ,T
cohol, tobacco, and opium: remli '
that the taste for all of these drur, has J?
ally tor acquired, even by otherwise D

natural creatures like the men ami . '
of the present day, and that taste is tlertfore
not congenial wun me paridisaic instincts ofideal man. Examine the very meats f (,
the flaccid genius of dyspepay has i,
uutiui me nunurea spices ami impurities hv
which the fine edge of ordinary sensibil;,;
is blunted and torn. RecoIWi iv. ...

. . c mento which night is universally turned
dav. Take nartirnlnr nnt;r.. r .i-- j- r - "Mi, vi m-o-
sivo and exclusive cultivation of ihe
muvle of the body in one cla of peoni"
of the mer&5 tomach and lun in L,X '
of the mere nerves of superficial and grnti'
menial Bciwuiiiiiy ic a ibud, and or d
mere miserable brain in a fourth '.

? ,TL'rk'Jn n' of """hi! in
the daily life of Europe, that is calf uij
if not intended, to thrust man out of hj!
ny with all the finer movements of nxa,i
on the one sida, and of his own urifatU,..
ble soul on the other. Nor ran ,.k. ,

lann exemption from the rule. R J
ever so wholesome in physical litinj.n
so virtuous in moral conduct. r,.l

generally cultivated in mind, it will ,
him only a little; but that excel Wi lit,-- .

worth a world of self-denia- l. The .llw u
the dullness, and the perversion of u
live sensibilities of the frame are distrib.:
through the whole race by marriage,
as by example and cor..ent. Civili
guage contains at least one significant ka
cation of the fact. When ihr.

'

among men a person of extraordinary .

sibility to the more sacred influences of ttemple of niture, in which they are d,v
ing money more than lik p,:
they call him a genius, leave him to ,
he can, and let posterity discover tL ;

was the most genuine man of uVm a;;
Aye, and so bad is the honid iiiihrc;;.) ;
custom, that no sooner does a soul con.f 't
to the world in such an organization, ihe is entangled in the habi j of ie:v m
falling from a greater height, l.e
sinks lower than the lowrst. AW, r;.
ttA Rcc'utc.

Lord Chesterfield was allowed hv wrr
body to have more conversable en!r'rta.:ii.u
table wit than any man of his time; Li p,,;
pensity to ridicule, in which he in4i?ni
himself with infinite humor and no iLsuic-u'on- ,

and with inexhaustible spiriu and
discretion, made hira songl.t and
liked and not loved, by moA of his ao;ua:n.
lance; no sex, no relation, i o rank, w
power, no profession, no fiiendhip, r.or
ligation was a shield from :ha--e poiniri,
glitterrg weapons, that seemed to?h:n or.-l-

to a stander-by- , but cut deep in those tbtT

touched. All hi i acquaintance were imi.f
ferenL'y the objects of his tat re, anj rvrj
pronii uou?'4n feed that voracious jpj.
lite for abuse ihtt maJe him fall upon every,
thing uot cauie In his way, and utat evci'r

one of his companions in rotation at thi

expense of the rest. I remember two liu
in satire of Boi lean's that fit hira exacth
"Mjia e'est ua petit foa qui r emit !out
Lt qui pour uu Um uiol fa perJie ii t a

And as his lord-lii- p, for want of piin;
pie, often sacrificed his character to Li

tereat, o by these means be as often, u
want of prudence, sacrificed his internt
his vanity. With a person as (iisatfrrca:
as it was possible for a human Uin? to '.
without being deformed, he affected iul! i
ing many women of the first beamy, m
the most in fashion; and, if you wou!J L
his word for it, not without succe.; Lji
in fact and in truth he never oiiedi?
one above the venal rank of tl.or vU.
an Adonis or a Yulcan initKt 1 ei..--

well with, for an equal sum of money. &

was very shoit, disproportion! tl, thik, i
clumsily made; had a broad, rouh-feata.-i-

c

ugly face, with black leeth, snd a lead St

enough for a Polyphemus. One Ben U
urst, who said few good thinsrs, ihcxign si

mired for many, told Lord CheMeifiei

once that he was like a stuntej giac:
which was a humoioiu idea, and re:il!y f
posite. Such a thing would di.conort Loii

Chesterfield as much as it wonld have iiwt

anybody, who had neither hi wil coi kJ

assurance, on other occasions, for thuuik i

could attack vigorously, he could iJ.frJ
but weakly, his quickness never sho J

lf in reply, any more than bis uuiri- -

standing in argument. Lord lUrrry.

Valac f i MipmaUa la UrMT.
Eloquence, we are persuaded, will neffl

flourish in America or at home, so lon

the public taste U infantile enough to nit,
sure the value of a speech by ihe hours

occupies, and to exalt copiousness and n
tility to the absolute disregard of cum.
ness. The efficacy and value of couijf
sion can scarcely be overrated. The com-

mon fur we beat aside with our hreiX.

compressed, has the force of gunpowk'.
and will rend the solid rock, and so ;l

with language. A gentle stream of per
suasives may How through the 7lUlL aui

leave sediment; let itno coM 8t a bk.
as a cataract, and it iw ,u before it.- -It

is by this masmiJvenl compreou
Cicero confour Cataline, and lV.uosi
nes overuelrjM shines by this i
Mar Anthori as Shakxare males W
"speak, carries the heart away with

by this that Lady Macbeth n.i'
us, for the moment, sympathise with cr

der. The language of strong pi1
always terse and compressed; genuine

viction uses few words; there is soitieJucf

of artifice arid dishonesty in a 1oij

No argument is worth using, hecaiw
can make a deep impression, that A

bear to be stated in a single sentence.
marshalling of speeches, essays, and

according to their length, deeming 1

great work which covers a great sf",
this "inordinate appeute foi printed
which devours so much and so io!- -

uately that it has no leisure for

ing anything, is pernicious to all
literature, but fatal to oratory. IT" .

who a'oiu at perfection U forced

popularity and steer wide of it; h ''
who must court popularity, is forceJ"

nounce the pursuit of genuine anJ '
excellence. utm inster Hit "

Libraries are as the shrines there!
relics of the-ancie- saints, fiul of W

, r
toe, ami that without delusion or un- f-

are preserved and reposed, Lord &a'


